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CHAPTER XVIIl—Continued,

“It does stun on.e_. doesn't It went |

an Annle, “You can't {hink when it
ssomas all of a sudden like this, It
Past the way 1 feit the morning they
showed me Howard's confeasion’

“Prison! Priscn!" wolled Allcla,

Mnnie trisd to connole her.

“Not for long,™ she gald spothingly;
“yon can got bail It's only & matler
of favor—Judge Browster would get
you ol Tight nway."”

“Get me out!” cried Alicia distract-
adly. “My God! I can't go to prizon!
X ean't! That's too much. ['ve done
mothing! Look—read this!" Handing
aver Undorwood's letter, sha wenl on;
“You can gee for yoursolf, The wreteh
frightened me into such a state of
mind that I bardly koew what | wan
dolng—1 went t4 his rooms to save
®im. That's the truth, I swear
Oed! Dyt do you supposa anybody
will belleve me on oath? They'll—

Almost hysterical, she uo longer
dmew what she was saylog or dolng.
She collapssd utterly, and sinking
down iz a chalr, gave wny to n pas
slonate fAit of sobbing. Annle tried to
quist her:

*Hush!'" ahe anld gently, “don't go
on ke that. Be brave. Porhaps It
won't Le ns bad asg you think." She
anfolded the jelter Allcla had glven
har and carefully read It (hrough.
When she had finished her fnce 1t up
with joy. Enthusiastieally she crled:

“*This is great for Moward! Whet

@ blegsing you didu't destroy it! What
= wreleh, what a hound to wrlte you
Wike that! Poor soul, of courne, you
went and begeed him not to do It}
Fd have gonas myself, but I think I'd
Bave hroken nn umbrells over his head
i something-— Gee! these kind of fei-
Bows breod trouble, don't they? Allye
wr dead, they brecd trouble! What
ean we go’™

Allain rose. Her tears had disap-
peared, There wus & look of fixed re-
solve in her oyes,

“Howard must be cleared." she sald,

“and I must face it—alons!"™

“¥ou'll be alone all right,"
uln thoughtfully.
as much for

sald An
“Mr. Jeffriea will do
you a8 be did for his

Noticing that har companion seamed
Burt by ber frankness, she changoed
the tople

“"Hongst to God!" she oxclaimed
good-paturedly, “I'm brokenbeartod—
'l do nuything to gave you (rom this
~this public dingruce. | know what It
menng—I've had my dose of 1L But
chia thing has got to conie out, hasn't
"

The bYanker's wile wearliy
asncnt

*¥ea, 1 reallze thul" she zald, “hat
the diagrace of arrest—1 oan't stand
i, Annio! ] can't go to prison eyven
£F I only for @ minute” Holding out
A trembling hand, she wont on: “Glve
me back the Jetter. T Jeave Now
York t(onight—I'll go to Europe—Ill
wmend it W Judge Tirewater from Parle®™
Lookiag anziously Intn ger compan-
Son's face, she plasded: “You'll trust
wa o do that, won't you? Gilve it to
e, ploape—you can Lrast we”

Her bhand was still extonded, but
Aunle Ignored 1t

“No—20," she aald, whaking her
Sead, 1 ea't give it to you—how can

nodded

wife, almout boxlile hersell,

to

11 Do you understand what the lat
tor yuaand to me?”

“Howve pltyt” orled tha banker's
i "You cnn
toll them whon I'm out of the ooun-

try. Don't ank me to make th's sse

rifies now—don't ask me—don't]™

Annfe was beginniog to jome pe-
tenca, The woman's polfisbness an-
gored ber. With (reitation; she maid:
“You've lost your nerve, snd ¥ou
don’t know what you'rs saying, How-
ard'n Ule comea before you—ite—or
mnybodyr. You know that!"
“Yoa—yon,"' orled Allcln deaperate
ly, "I kmow thet T'm only wsking you
1o walt. 1—I ought to have left this
morning—that's what ! should have
done-—gone ut once. Now it'm Loo
lats, tinless you help me—"
“I'l help you all 1 can” replied Lhe
other doggedly, “but I've promised
Judge Bréwster to clear up this mat-
tor to-ulght”

Suddenly there was n commotion st
the door. Capt. Clinton emtered., fol-
lowad by Delective Sergennt Maloney,

{ Allein shrank back In alarm,

“I thought Judge Brewster was
here,” suld the captain, glaocing sus-
plelously round the room,

“I'l mend for bim,” eald Anole,
touching & bell.

“Well, where's your mysterious wit:
ness?’ demanded the captain sarcas-
teally,

He looked curfously st Allcls,

“Thia 1a M. Howard Jeffrien, 8r.,"
sald  Annle, “my husband's atep-
mothey "

The captain made a deforomtinl sa-
Iute. Bully as he was, he knew how
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to be courteous when It sulted his
purposé. Ilo had heard enough of the
woulthy banker't aristocratic wilfa Lo
treat Ler with respect.

"Beg pardon, m'm; 1 wanted Lo tell
the judgo I%was golog.”

The eervant sntered.

“Tell Judge DBrewster that Capt.
Clluton fa golog,'" unld Annle,

Allvia, meantime, was opce mors
ofi the verge of collupse. The long
threatenpd expose wia now Gt hand.
I another moment the Judge and per-
hape her husband would come in, and
Aontes would band them the lotter
which exculpated her husband, There
wis & moment of tarrible suspense.
Annie stood alool, her oyes fixed on
the floor. Suddenly, without uttering
n word, shae drew Underwood's lottor
from her bosom, aud guickly approach-
ing Allels, placed It unnoticed 1o heor
hand. Tho banker's wife flushed and
then turned pale, She understood.
Annle would spare her, Hor lips
parted to protast. Even she was taken
back by such sn exhibition of unself-
ishiness #s thie. Bbe began to stam-
mey thanke
“No, no,” whispered Annle quickly,
“don't thank me; keep IL"

Capt. Clinton turned round wilh =
jeor, Insolently, he said to Annie:

“You might a5 well own up—you'ye
played a trick on us mil"

“No, Capt. Clnton,” ashs yeplled
with quiet dignily: “J told you the
simple truth. Nuturully you don‘t be-
Heve L™
“T'he simple truth may do for Judge
Brewsler,” grinned the polleoman,
“but It won't do for me. 1 pever ex-
peclod this mysterious witness, who
was golng to prove that Underwood

comiltied aniclde, lo make aa A

i

pedrance, did 1, Maloney, Why nol?
Bocadas, bogplog yous pardon for
douh!llu your word, there's no such
person.”

“Begging your pardon for dnm\uu:
your word, captain” ashé retorted,
mimleking him, “thers f8 such A por
non,”

“Then where In ahe?™ he demanded
ungrily. Anule made no aoaswoer, but
looked for advice to Judge Hrowster,
who st that instant entered tha room.
Tha taptaln glared at her viclously,
and uoable to longer contain hbia
wrath, he ballowed:

‘Il ol you whore she Ia! Bhe's
right here In this room!"™ Polpting
His finger at Aunje In theatrical fash-
lon, he wont on hiriously: “Anoie Jeff-
ries, you're the womnyw who visited
Underwood the night of his death! 1
don't heattate to say so. 1've seld so
dll along, haven't I, Maloney?”

“Yeou, you told the newspapers sa,”
retortod Anole dryly.

Taking no notice of Lér remark, the
captaln blusterod:

“I'ye gol your record, young wom-
an! 1 koow all about you and your
folks, You knew the two men when
they weore at college. You knew Un.
derwood befora yon mada the ac-
qualntance of young Jelfries. It was
Underwood who Introduced yon

aroused your hushund's Jealousy,
You went to hiz rooms that night,
Your husband followed you there, and

the shooling took place!” Turning to
Judige Brewster, he added, with a sar-

castic grin: “Falae confession, eh?
Hypuotism, eh? I guesa IU's Inlerna
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“Howard's Lile Comes Before You—Me—or Anybody.”

tional and copstitutionn] law for yours
aller this"™

“You don't may s0?" exclulmed An-
ale, treitated at the man's intolerabie
lnsolence.

Judge Brewster held up a restrain
ing hand.

"Pleasy say nothing,” he aald with
dignity.

“No, I guess I'l lot Mim k. Go

on, captain' she safd with a amllee,'
as If thoroughly enjoying the situas-
tlow.

Allels came forward, her face pale, |
but on It n ook of determination, an
if she had quite mode up her mind &8
to what course to porsue, In her
hond waps Underwood's letter, Ag-
dressing Annle, she sald, with emo-
tlon:

"The trulll musl come out so0Ner or
Inter."”

Seelng whnt she was about to do,
Annte quickly put out bher hand to
slop her. Bhe expectod the banker's
wife to do her duty, she had Insisted
that sho must, but now she wan ready
to do it, ahe reallzod what It was onst-
ing her. Her position, her future hap:
pineas wore at stake, It waa too great
o sacrifice, Porhaps thore wys some
other way,

“No, no, not yel,” aho whinpered.

But Allcia prushed her galde ang,
thrusting the letter into the hand of
the astwonpished polico captaln, she
padd:

“You, now! Read that, captaint™

Capt. Clinton slowly unfolded the
letter. Alleln dollapsed In & chiin
Anulg stood by halpless, but trylog to
collect Ber witn, The judge watched
the scens with nmursment, not under
wanding. The capiuiu resd from e
letter:

1o
your husband. 1t was Underwood who

““Dear Mre. Jolfries.” o stopped
and glanecing at the o ox-
dhalmod, “"Robert Undersond!” Look
ing nignifioantly at Annle, he exclalm
ed; " Dear Mre, Jeffrion!' In thst con-
dlusive encugh? What aid 1 tell you?™
Contlnuing 0 peruse the letter, he
read on: Sl be found desd o
marrow — sulglde """ Hs  stopped
ahort and frowned. “What's this?
Why, thin 15 & barelfaced [orgery!™

Judge Brewster quickly snatched
the lettér from hin hand and, glanclug
over It guickly, mld:

“Permit me. Thla belongs to my
ollont.”

Capt. Clinten’s prognathous jaw
suupped to with a eolick, and he
nquared his massive shoulders, as he
usunlly did when preparing for hos
thithes:

“Now, Mra. Joffrien,” he said sharp
ly, “T'll trouble you to go with me lo
hebdquarters.”

Annie nnod Alicla both stood up.
Judge Brewster quickly objected.

“Mrs. Jelfrios will not go with you,"
ho said quietly, “Bhe has made no ot
teampt o leave tho atate™

“Bhe's wanted at police headquar
ters.” eald the captain doggedly.

“Hhe'll be therd tomorrow morp-
Ing™

"Ehe'll be there to-night™

He looked stendily at the judge, and
the iatter calmly roturned his stare
Thers followed an awkward pouse,
‘and then the captoln turned op hie
heel to dapart.

"The moment gho attompts to leave

the house," he growled; “I shall ar
rest her, Cood-night, indge.”

“Goodnight, captaint” oried
mockingly,

“I'l s¢ you later”
“Come on, Maloney."

The door banged (oo They were
alnne,

"What a sweet disposition!™
ed Annie,

Judge Brewster looked sternly ot
her. Holdlog up the letter, he sald:

“What Is the meaning of this? You
are not the woman to whom this let
ter is addressed?'

“No," stammered Annle, “that s—"

The Judge lnterrupted lLer. Sternly
bhe asked:

“Is It your intention to go on the
witness stand and commit perjury?™

I don’t know. T siever thought of
that,” sbe faltered.

The judgs turned to Allcla.

“Are you golng to allow her to da
80, Mra. Jelfriea?"

“No, no," e¢ried Allcla, quickly;
neyer thought of such s thing™

*T'hen 1 repeat—is it your Intention
to perjure yourself?™ Annle was al
lent, and he wont on: ‘I assume it
Is, but let me nsk you: Do you ex-
pect me, as your counsel, to bsgome
particepa oriminia to this tsaue of
Hes?
falge structure for sou to swenr
Am 17

“T don't know;
it." replied Annle
why not? I'm plad you sumgested 10"

1 suggest 7 exclalmed the law-
yer, scandalizad.

"Yed," coried Apnle with
exaltation; *It never occurred to e
till you spoke, Everybody says 'm
the woman who called an Robert Un-
derwood that night
right. Let them continue to think so.
What difference does It make so long
s Howard Ia set free?' Golng to-
ward the door, she wald:
Mrs. Jeftries!™

The Judge tried 1o bar her way,

Annle

Le muttered,

Inugh-

to?

1 haven't thought ot

“Don't go," he said; “Capt. Clin-
ton's meén are walting outside.”
“That doesn't matter!” she erled.

“But you must not gao!™ exclalmed
the lnwyer In a toné of command. *I

won't ®llow It They'll arrest you!
| Mra. Juffrien, you'll ploase remain
| here”

Bul Annle wad slready st the door.

“1 wounldn't keep Capt. Clinton
walting for the world"” ghe cried.
“Good-nlght, Judge Brewstor, and God
blves you!™

Tha door slammed, and ahe woas
gone,

:"l"! BE CONTINUIED,)

He Way Prepared,

Planche Ring, the actress; i always
presching caution—whether she prac
tices It or not 1y, ns Kipllug says, an
other story. "I evaryofia was only as
cautious as n man | opey knew," she
sald the other nlght, “nobedy would
gyor go broke. He called at the
mouey-order window of the loeal post-
oflice nnd asked permisnion to send an
order for $100 to the ‘old country.
Then the man with the money gave
Lia own name is payes,

“1'mmn golng over noxt weak,' he vols
unteered, ‘and T want to Lave (ke
wotey weltlng for we on the other
aide; so that | can give it to my
mother."

““Why don't yua take It with you?'
asked the clerk, “You would wave 40
cents’

**Well, suppose ‘he ship dnks aad
1 drown? "—Young's Magasine

Am T expectsd to bulld up a |

“H it can be done,

growing |

Well, that's nlir

“Good-night, |

YOULTRY

ACTIVE INDIAN RUNNER DUCK

Small Breed, Noted for Its Egg Fro
ductlon and Termed the Laghern
of tha Dusk Family.

—

(Hy OROROE 1K, HOWARD)
Thuse ducks camo originally from

India; bebite the nonine Indlan, The
term “Runner” comen from the faot
that they literally run instead of
WRIAlINE ke inout dualks,

Tas Indlan Runner 1w Sromd of
nmall, uttlity duck noted Tor itn exg
producticy, and s often termnd the
Leghorn of the duck family. These
ducks have besn oreditad with records
of more than 200 egia cach In Hoeks
of ten, and 198 eggs each tn flocks of
one hurdred, The “Runperns” are ac
Hyn In thelr babite, are pood foragera,
and on an extansive run are ablo to

Pair of Indlan Runner Ducks

find n large proportion of their food.
They are nonsetters, are hardy and
enully reared, tut do not stand von.
finoment wall. Thelr flash ts of a
deep yollow color snd I8 of fine gqual
fty, but thelr small slke 15 rather
ngainat them for market purposes,
except for brollers,

The standard-bred Indlan Runper
has a long, (at, finely formed bead of
a lght Inwn or gray and white color,
the former belng preferred. The hend
should be ndoroed with cap and choak
markings of light fawn or gray, the
cnp belng divided from the chaok
mwarkings by a narrow llos of white
[ about oneelghth of an inch wide The

bill 15 of wnusual length, falrly broad
apd strong at tho base. In the duck:
linge the b Is of & yellow onlor,
apotted with green, When fully ma-
tured, the bill ehould be green in color
with u black bean.

The eyes are of a hage! color and
got light In the hesd. The neck I

unusually long and slender and white |

in color from bead to the beginuing of
the brenst markinge. The back 1s jong
nod narrow and of a lUght fawn or
gray color; The breast Is round and
of & lght Inwn or gray color, evenly
divided nbout balfway between the
point of the breast hone and the legs,
The body Is long, narrow and carried
erect; with wno Indleastlon of keel,
somewhat resembling that of a Pen-
quin in shape, and is of n lght fawn
{ or gray color.. The wings are of me
. dium length and carried close to tha
body, the shoulders and top part of
the wings being of the same color us
ths bresaet,
hard, stiff feathers, the elx feathers of
| the drake betang well curled. Tha col-
ar ¢of the tall Is light fawn or gray,
T'he lega should be of mediom Jeugih
aud set well apart; tho toea atraight
and connected by web, The shanka
and toes should be of a deep, Lright
yollow.

| The standard welght of the drake I8
4% pounds and of the duck 4 pounda.

1 Tha

Do not forget the shady nooks,
| fowla peed them,

| Houses must bs kept sanitary and
the fowls free from veriain,

1t is the even, steady thrift of our
|Iwck that makes them pay s profit

Tho comb not only denctes vgx lay-
Ing, but the general condition of the
hen,

Lice mre working bavoo, and teo
novere moeasures caunot be adopted
o dostroy them,

Already the fowls are assuming a
rusty sppoarance. It | getling pear
thair molting weason.

It should be remembered that chicks
do not oeed any feed for the Arst 11
to 88 hours afier hatching.

It i& preferable o keep a box of
| dry chaff constuntly before the fowis,
allowing them to eat all they wikh,

To insurs fertile egga It la most
essontial thnot the Dbresding wtock
should be as wall fed ps timely mated,

The growing cockercis ahould now
tea separated fropm the pullets, and
the former given an extra allowsnoe
of foed.
| Threafourths of the diseages gould
be traced ta Impure alf, dampness,
Improper food, close breeding aod 1k
chosen copnditions,

A ben that goes around with her
mouth open Is not o comfortable hen;
sha Is too wanu. Clve hir & place
| 1o elt down and ocool off.

Throw open the windows every
uight, but tack some widemeshed
¢loth of some kind over them to keap
out thinge that bave no business in
the house.

it farmers would use ths same
judgment In feeding thelr poultry that
they use in feeding thelr dalry cows
they would soon find the results guite
sutisfactory.

As much poultry feed as posiible
ghould he grown on the farm, but ad-
dittonal feeds may be bought as neces.
wry, such as bran wmiddiugs, giotes
weal or beol saraps,

POYENORR
telothins. and was

I wan onmihte!y run dmm

bm enjo; good
mor:nihm wo yoars and
had an ache or pain since Idom
own washing and cnrylhin(
uwd never have the backachs any mors,
By s 1 s
u my ne T
nk my mumornftwlll help o
U ma
{Yooob.ui P;l(orwn’s Gap, Kanmety
Backoche is a symptom of organls
woeakness or derangament. you
haﬂ backache don't neglect it. To
t parmanent relisif you must reach
ks root of the troubls. Nothing we
ow of will do this so surely ns Lydia
FPinkham's Compound,
Writo to llu. Pinkham, nf
m.. adrice.
our letter wﬂl absolutely
freo.

The tall {5 composed of |
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vonfidentlal, and the advice
PHILOSOPHY TO THE RESCUE

Pal Went Without His Steak; but af
That Everything Was Not
Lost.

Charles Nagel gecreiary of com-
merce and labor, says the Irish mce
has, in addition to ity sontimant sad
romance, & ot of philosophy ns ong
of It chirncieristicy.

“The best |Uustration 1 ever heard
of this" he explained 0 & dinngr
party one evenlng, "wns the case of
& poor Irlshman who bad been glven
a fine, juley plece of sienk. Uelng a
| réllgious man, he placed the stedk In

front of him, and there, ln the shade

of Lhe treee surrounding bis benelnc-
tor's locuse, he folded his ‘hands,
closed his eyis, and gave thanka to
heaven for the meal. When he was
in the altitude of prayer, x dog rushed
|up and captured the steak, Pat
looked nround in time to ses the food
| dlm\mmaring over the hill
‘Thank heaven,” he exclaimed,
ngain cloging his eyes, "he lafl me my
appetite!* “—The Sunday Maguzlne,

A Complication,
Besale found getting well much
| more tiresome than belng sick. She
wins becoming very impatient about
gtaying Indoors scd eating soups.
When her sust waked bher bow she
folt ahe replied that she was much

worse; that the doctor had found
eomuthing elae the muatter with her,
“Why, what in 1t uaked her nunt
"1 think the dootor said ‘conviles

Vacation Scheme,

"1 have golten o grost deal of pleas
ure from anticipating the trip.”
“More pleasure, possibly,
you'll get from the trip {tselt”

“That's what | think. So 'va de
cliled to stay at bhome sod save the
| money,”

Lthan

On Becond Washing,

"Tyo Just washed out n sait for my
Httle boy—and pow It seama too tight
for him.”

“Fenl nmt o all right
| the boy.

IT you'll wash
'—Maggendorfer Hinetter.

AT THE PARBONAGE.
Coffes Runa Riot Ne Longer,
“Wife and I hod & serious time of 18

while we were coffee drinkom.

“She had gastritia, neadaches, beleh-
Ing and would have periods of slok-
ness, whila 1 secured a daily hoadache
Lthat bocames chronle

"We naturally sought relie! by drogs
withont avall, for 1L s now plaln
enough that no drug will eure the dis
easus unother drug {(coffoa) sota up,
purticularly, so long as the drug
which causes the trouble 18 continued.

“Fisally we thought we would iry
lonving off colfee and unihg Postum, I
aoticed that my headaches danppearsd
tike magle, and my old ‘trembly’ nery
ounness left, One day wile sald, ‘Do
you know my gastritia his gone?™

"One can hardly reallze what Post-
um has done for uy,

“Thet we begnn to telk to others
Wile's father und mother wors both
| eaffes drinkern and sufferers.  Thele
| hetidachos loft entirely a ahort tlme
after they changed from coffes to
Postlum,

“I' segnn Lo enquire AIUONE My par
Wshioners and found to my astonish-
muent that numbers of them use Posts
um In place of coffee. Many of the
miniaters whe have visited our par
sanage have become enthusiaatio chnme
pluns of Postum” Nume given by
Postum Co,, Baitle Creek, Mioh.

Rend tho lttls book, “The Rond to
Wellvills" in phgs, “There's o reason”

mmuunr. l’&m
one " They
;n ulae, Q-A:“ full of humes




